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Riveting his appearance was; sublime as ever I say! Such captivating and wondrous features that even I have trouble penning upon this parchment. What wonders it brings to the oculars I tell you; ah, upon one yields to him just as any feeble creature would for his animal spirits hold above all! Alas, must I say, I leave not the reader impatient anymore and describe of what our hero materializes as.

Whimsical hair, puffy cheeks resembling sheer boulders erupting from the most desecrative depths of all hell, apropos wits for his aristocratic lineage, a profound, capricious temperance frightening as any libertine's could get, propagating prolific dissolution spawned dearly by his impiety, and an abundance of lengthier characteristics are all that this scoundrel carries with them as if it was a prized treasure. He was a dainty rascal I tell you for almighty fuck, his grandiosity prevailed as great as the Greek warlords!

It was fitting for his eccentric tastes which span from discharging profound quantities each time a chalice during communion, a cross, or a child was thrown to the terrain until nothing but fragments remained of them to discharging when a stray would shit and release its unruly flatulence upon a woman mangled in the streets; he preferred young harlots whom were raped and gleaned by their ill-mannered fathers. He gave no fucks concerning the savior and made it his life's mission to piss and shit upon every pious entity whilst a whore vomits within his breech; that is our hero's most preferred enterprise.

Its fermenting beauty held wonders inside. Shrieks capable in rupturing the eardrums of any poor fool prevailed perpetually in the manor; never once has man witnessed it cease in its fury. These imprudent scoundrels lacked the discipline to contain their desecration in a sole location inside the estate, unlike the McDonto's who heeded into refining their capricious estate into a well-off manor. Despite this, the Nettmore's typically have a more entropic environment in which entrails of infants are most certainly continuously occupied the terrain, indecent harlots and gigalos strolled the corridors with no piety nor virtue within them, bone-cracked, coated every crevice of the embankments, and there was the company of toddlers with dildos inside their breeches.